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his body, his demeanour, his movements, they all bear witness that
his heart is glad, and his mind is happy. Please stop him, my lords,
and bring him to me.

[A minister leaves, and presently returns with him.]
KING. My man, my good fellow from the country, you do not
seem to be like others, you seem to be above nature. It is midday
and the earth is smoking with heat. Yet you go running and dancing.
Why the hurry? Why the gladness? Why the laughter? Tell me the
truth, my man, without fear or deceit.

MAN. My noble king, I am Mister Poverty, who earns his
living by selling water, carrying his pots all over the town, with the
chest strained almost to bursting. And with all that fatigue and
hard work, I have been able to save only a silver halfpenny, which is
hidden in a crack in the city wall, near the northern gate. Now my
betrothed wants me to join it to her wealth. So I am running to get
that miserable store of silver, to please my woman whom I love as my
life. I stop not for the sun-heat, I bow not to the burning sand.
I run and hurry to get my little wealth, O lord of my brow, Master
of the golden palace.

KING. O my poor man, fancy your lover sending you all the
way to the golden gate to fetch such a little coin! It is at least
three more miles to that gate, and the sun burns your heart. Is that
little coin worth all that distance, all that heated distance? Are
you going to run round the town for a halfpenny? Your blood will
go dry with heat, your health is sure to suffer, if you have not injured
it already. Do not be a stupid fellow. I will give you a silver penny,
and so return at leisure to your wife.

MAN. Let me submit this, lord. I receive in stomach-gladness
the silver that you give me in pity. However, I also wish to run and
fetch the little coin that is hidden in the wall. One cannot bid
farewell to one's property however trivial it may be. I love my little
silver, lord. It is trivial, it is worthless, but I want it all the same,
my lord.

KING. My fellow from the country, you want to eat, while
you are driving a cart; you wish to catch two fishes at once; you
want both my compensation and your own money. You love and are
attached to that little piece of silver without any valid reason. Well,
if you love silver so much, I now give you a million silver coins, and
you can not only please your wife, but even kill her by the weight of